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I should be banished if I did not banish myself.
Neither my absence nor my departure made any stir;
nobody suspected anything. I was carefully informed,
without knowing by whom, when my exile was likely
to end: and I returned,, after a month or five weeks,
straight to the Court, where I kept up the same inti-
macy with M. d'Orleans as before.

But he was not yet at the end of his misfortunes.
The Princesse des Ursins had not forgiven him his
pleasantry at her expense. Chalais, one of her most
useful agents, was despatched by her on a journey so
mysterious that its obscurity has never been illumi-
nated. He was eighteen days on the road, unknown,
concealing his name, and passing within two leagues
of Chalais, where his father and mother lived, without
giving them any signs of life, although all were on very
good terms. He loitered secretly in Poitou, and at
last arrested there a Cordelier monk, of middle age, in
the convent of Bressuire, who cried, " Ah! I am lost! "
upon being caught. Chalais conducted him to the
prison of Poitiers, whence he despatched to Madrid
an officer of dragoons he had brought with him,
and who knew this Cordelier, whose name has never
transpired, although it is certain he was really a Cor-
delier, and that he was returning from a journey in
Italy and Germany that had extended as far as Vienna.
Chalais pushed on to Paris, and came to Marly on the
27th of April, a day on which the King had taken medi-
cine. After dinner he was taken by Torcy to the King,
with whom he remained half an hour, delaying thus
the Council of State for the same time, and then re-
turned immediately to Paris. So much trouble had